“Join us! 


We’re marching 
against Jews and Niggers.” 


But I’m black and he’s 
a Jew! 


“Then become the good ones! 
Aren’t you glad you’re not in Iraq 


and won’t be suicide-bombed 
for taking the righteous way?” 


Whereupon, Washington Delano 
Washington III stepped and fetched it, 


and Sol, the latest, danced something 
biblical in his mind, consisting 


of gross movement and 
snatching at the air. 


Both men delighted fellow marchers 
and evoked hoo hahs! from spectators 


at any rate 
the converted J and N 
appreciated the chance 


to strut their stereotypes 
under freedom, not 


phony decorum. Speaking 
of which, a preacher got hauled 


from the curb and sang 
lascivious parodies of hymns. 


The humor eclipsed the hate, 
both a bad and good thing. Hey! 


“Democracy” remains best fucking 
thing going for entertainment value. 


